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Daily Bills of the Play. 


“‘Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.”"—OrueLco. 
, 4 ee oe 


No. 2574 Saturday, March 13, 1830. Price 1d. 


Keb The Play’s the thing 1”"—Ask for Thomas's Observer. 
€ovent Garden Theatre. 


TreRre was no performance at this Theatre yesterday evening. 

















Drurp Dane Theatre. 

Tue musical performance at this Theatre last night, commenced 
with a selection from Handel’s Oratorio of Jephthah, in which Mr. 
Bennett had assigned to him the recitative ‘ Deeper and deeper still,’ 
and air ‘ Waft her, angels ;’ this is one of those pieces of sacred mu- 
sic, which Braham execated in such a style of surpassing excellence, 
that any other singer must suffer by the comparison, he, however, con- 
trived to get some applause. Miss Paton’s intonation in the recitative 
‘Ye sacred priests’ was perfect, and the pathos and delicacy with 
which she sang the air, ‘ Farewell] ye limped streams’ called forth im- 
mense applause, she afterwards sang ‘In her fair hand,’ which was 
tumultnouely encored. We were much pleased with Mrs. Atkinson's 
chaste manner of singing ‘ What though I trace,’ she was greatly ap- 
plauded. Miss Melton who made her debut at the Haymarket last 
summer as Rosina, in The Barber of Seville, made her first appear- 
ance at these performances, she is a pupil of Rovedino’s, and is much 
improved since we heard her last ; she sang ‘Oh Lord, whose mercies,’ 
and ‘ Una voce,’ the latter wag very much applauded. A cantata by 
Romberg, called The Harmony of the Spheres, was performed for 
the first time here. 


Mr. Machin, whose voice is a tenor of considerable depth and rich- 
ness, sang ‘ He layeth the beams,’ with great ability. A fair déhu- 
tante, whose name was not given, sang an Italian air, and Handel's 
‘He was despised ;’ she was dreadfally frightened, but sang witha 
good deal of taste. Phillips was in fine voice; and sang with all his 
wonted purity of style; he was rapturously encored in a duet with his 
wife. Between the Parts, Mrs. Dorrell played a concerto on the piano- 
forte; and Master Blagrove an air, with variations, on the violin ;— 
the lady is a very fine player.—The house was wretchedly thin, which 
is quite a libel on the musical world, considering the excellence and 
variety of the performence. 


Royal Panarmonion Theatre, Liverpool Street, New Road.—We vi- 
sited the performances at this Theatre, on Thursday evening, for the 
first time. The pieces were Artaxerxes, and Pawl and Virginia, both 
of which were given in a most effective manner by the pupils of the 
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establishment ; and, if we may jndge from the applause bestowed by 
a numerous audience, gave unqualified satisfaction : indeed, the singing 
is of the very first excellence; the scenery and decorations far surpassed 
our expectations, and, altogether, we think the establishment praise- 
worthy and deserving patronage. ‘This evening, the pupils will repre- 
sent the Opera of The Cabinet, and the Musical Piece of Rosina. 


We grieve exceedingly to state that there is a report, which we be- 
lieve to be true, that Mr. Arnold’s lease of the ground, on which the 
English Opera House stood is become forfeited, from his having ne- 
glected to insure the building for 8000, there being an especial clause 
in the lease binding him so to do on pain of forfeiture. 


Provincial Theatrical prpperty is so depreciated in value, and is 
thought so bad a speculation, that no bidders can be found, though 
some of the best circuits in Eng’and are now in the market ; viz York 
Norwich, Hastings, and Cheltenham. ‘ 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epirtor, I address you from the elegant Divan now open at 102, 
Strand, where I am a constant visitor ;—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
coffee, profusion of magazines and newspapers, and elegant decorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg parses, hope | don't intrude—but will you excuse me— 
to have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Lownges about town. 

On Monday, must take another peep at the two grand views,at the Diorana, 
Regent’s Paik— was puzzled to decide which was the most beautiful, St.Peter's, 
or the Village of Thiers—both exquisitely painted—the pictorial illusion com- 
plete. -the water flowing, smoke ascending, sun shining—quite nature itself.— 
Had difficulty to persuade a fair lady next me, that we were really viewing 
merely pictures. Shall put off my journey to Italy, as I’m told, sub rosa, we 
shall have other views from that classic soil. 

On my return through Regent Street I step in to see the Wonders of Illusion, 
disp!ayed by Art, atthe Cosmorama.—The Palace of the Grant Seignor, The 
City of Grand Cairo, Grand Temple of Edfou in Egypt, Cherbourg, Cape St. 
Vincent, Mont St. Gothard, with the Devil's Bridge and the Falls of the Renss 
in motion, and the last terrific Eruption of Mount Vesnyius—truly awful ! 

On Tuesday, I drop into the Exhibition of Scutpture, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, lifesize, of Tam O’Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
a silf-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
to hear Tam’s upzoa ious laugh—the expression so perfect; pose of figures 
adoiiable. Whoever has read Burns, (and who has not?) must see them— This 
very ingenious Exhibition closes in the course of a few weeks. 

Oo Friday, I drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in 
Leicester Square. 

I daily, between 1 and 4, qualify Mrs, Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
mony divine, and may be found at The Apollonicon, 101. St. Martin's Lane.— 
Merket and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera ef Masaniello, enchanting ! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautiful 
Sylph admiring herself in my boots—* Why, Mr. Pry,’ saysshe, ‘does a great 
actress resemble Warren's Jet Blacking ?’ * Because she cuts ashine.’—I never 

ive it up. 
4 Theatres closed !—drop into Cheldron’s Tavern, Leicester Square—enjoy a 
sparkling glass of wine, a tumbler of rea) whiskey punch, and cigar of the first 
quality—company jolly lads—but L intrude, beg pardon, your’s, PAUL PRY. 

Printed and Published by KE, Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-street, Strand. 

All Communications must be post paid.— Printing in General. 
(> The Observer is delivered daily at the Residences of the Subcribers at 
2s. per Month, 
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This Evening, 8th time, a new Drama, called 


Past and Present: 


Or, The Hidden Treasure. 


Scene—Paris— The ‘Drawthg Room—1789. 
Marquis de St Victor, Mr COOPER, Julian, Miss MORDAUNT, 
Connt de Florville, Mr JONIS, 

President de Chatenay, Mr Eaton, Abbe de Pompignac, Mr Honnor, 
Col. Deloraine, Mr LEE, Guillaume Catel, Mr AITKEN, 
Larose, Marquis’s Valet, Mr FARREN, Carpenter, Mr FENTON, 

& Marchioness de St Victor, Mrs FAUCIT, 
Celestine, her Niece, MissFAUCIT, Countess D’Elmar,MrsKNIGHT, 
ACT II. 
Scene—Paris— The Prison of the Conciergerie—1793. 
Marquis de St Victor, Mr COOPER, 

Jalian, his Son, Miss MORDAUNT, Count de Florville, Mr JONES, 
Larose, Mr FARREN, Placideaun, Mr HARLEY, 
Bertrand, Gaoler, Mr SALTER, Sournois, Spy, &. Mr WEBSTER 
First Prisoner, Mr Barnes, Second, do. Mr C. Jones, 

Third do. Mr Cathie, Agent of the Rebel Tribunal, Mr HOWELB. 
Male and Female Prisoners, Soldiers, Guards, &c. 

ACT Itt. 
Scene —Normandy— Lodge —Ruined Chateau—1829. 
Ferdinand, Son to Julian St Victor, Miss MORDAUNT, 

The Count de Florville, Mr JONES, 
Larose,...e00...Mr FARREN, Pierre Catel,.......Mr YOUNGE. 
Rosalie, Daughter of Pierre Catel, Mrs NEWCOMBE, 
Maria, Mrs ORGER. 


After which, a new Comic Opera, in two acts, called 


The National Guard; 


The Music by Auber ; adapted by Mr. T, Cooxe. 
Frederick Lowvaine....(Colonel of Carbineers,)....Mr COOPER, 
The Chevalier Renard, Mr FARREN, 
Rossingnol......(Serjeant in the National Gaurd,)......Mr SINCLAIR, 
Achille Bonbon, (Confectioner and Corporal,) Mr LISTON, 
€ecile, (Ward of the Cheratier Renard,) Miss BARTOLOZZI, 
Pauline..........+0. Madame VESTRIS. 

Madame Marabout, (a Milliner,) Mrs ORGER, Nina, Miss BETTS 


To conclude with 

Stanfield’s Grand Local Diorama, 
Displaying —Windsor—fown and Castle of Windsor—The Liver near Bre- 
eas Meadow, Sunset, with Eaton, by Moonlight—Windsor Great Park—The 
Castle—Plantations near the Royal Lodge—Virginia Wa'ers—The Royal 
Pavilion—The Upper Lake—The Dry Arch—To conclude with a grand Dis+ 
play of the Falls of the Virginia Waters, in which 39 tons of Water will ve 
introduced, 












Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 











This Evening, the Tragedy of 


THE GAMESTER. 


Beverley, Mr C. KEMBLE, 
Bates, Mr BAKER, Jarvis, Mr EGERTON, 
Stukely, Mr WARDE, 
Dawson, Mr HORREBOW, Waiter, Mr HEATH, 
Lewson, Mr ABBOTT, - 


Mrs Beverley, Miss FANNY KEMBLE, 
Charlotte, Miss LAWRENCE, Lucy, Mrs DALY. 





After which, (19th time) a new Farce, in one act, called 


Teddy, the Tiler. 


Lord Dunderford, Mr EVANS, Bombardine, Mr HORREBOW, 
Henry, Mr DURUSET, Frederick, Mr BAKER, 
Mr Scrivener, Mr TURNOUR, Tim, Mr ADAMSON, 
Teddy Mulowney, the Tiler, Mr POWER, 
Suf, Mr HENRY, Apewell, Mr IRWIN, Richard, Mr HEATH. 


Lady Dunderford, Mrs WESTON, Julia, Mrs BROWN, 
Oriel.........Miss LAWRENCE, Flora....eseeeMiss J. SCOTT. 


LT 
After which (19th time) a sew Musica] Romance called 


Robert the Devil, 


Duke of Normandy. 
The Music, entirely new, by I. Barnett. Scenery by Messrs. Grieve, d&c. 
oP TS Mr DURUSET, Eilmond....... ..Mr HORREBOW, 


Robert, Doke of Normandy, Mr G. BENNETT, 
Jaques Bocage, Mr MEADOWS, Gontran, Mr TURNOUR, 
Picolo, Mr KEELEY. 

Gountess de Rosambert, Miss LACY, Blanche, Miss HUGHES, 
Who will sing—‘As when the reereant Soldier hears,’ & ‘ The False-hearted® 
Matilda, Mrs VINING, Dame Gertrude, Mrs WESTON, 
Lolize, Miss CAWSE—in which she will sing ‘ The little Blind Boy. 


eee —— — 


On Monday, The Gamester, with Teddy the Tiler, &e. 











